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Through the Sacrifice of the Holy Mass, have Mercy 
on the Poor Souls! 
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O Sacrament! 


0 Grace! 


rom His bright throne above, 

The God-Redeemer came; 
Moved only by Bis love, 
Be dies, our hearts to claim. 


0 Sacrament! 


0 Grace! 


My God, Thy love alone 
Shall every other love efface, 
And melt this heart of stone. 


Beneath the form of bread, 
The Safety of the nations, 
The Eternal, the Tneffable, 
his blood for us doth shed. 


0 Sacrament! 0 Grace! 
By faith T know thee now, 
The faith that never dies, 
And bids my reason bow. 


The Word, within the Host, 
Gives me the pledge of peace; 
The promise well assured, 
Of joys that never cease. 


O Sacrament: O Grace! 

The key of heaven to man, 
That opens wide its portals, 
Find breaks the daily ban. 


+ ete 
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holy Communion, the Strength of the Weak. 





A Magnificent Figure. 


SJHE prophet Elias, being compelled to flee from the wicked 
queen Jezabel, went forward, one day’s journey into the 
desert. Having arrived at Bersabee of Juda, he sat 
under a juniper tree and requested for his soul that he 
might die, and said: ‘‘It is enough for me Lord, take away my 
soul: for I am no better than my fathers.’’ And he cast himself 
down and slept in the shadow of the juniper tree : and behold an 
angel of the Lord touched him, and said to him: ‘‘Arise and 
eat.’’ He looked up, and behold there was at his head a hearth- 
cake, and a vessel of water: and he ate and drank, and he fell 
asleep again. And the angel of the Lord came again the second 
time, and touched him, and said to him: ‘‘Arise, eat: for thou 
hast yet a great way to go.’’ And he arose, and ate, and drank, 
and walked in the strength of that food forty days, and forty 
nights, unto the mount of God, Horeb. (11. Kings 19, 4-8.) 


The Reality. 


What a magnificent figure of the Holy Eucharist, which 
strengthens us on our journey through the desert of this life unto 
the mount of God in everlasting life, where the Lord is beheld 
face to face in all His glory! Hundreds and thousands have 
received this bread of angels and have been fortified with the 
strength of the Most High, so that they overcame every weak- 
ness and every feebleness of heart. 

The Holy Eucharist is for us pilgrims on our wearisome 
pilgrimage through the strange country of this world to our home 
in our heavenly country a wonderful nourishment and support, 
a refreshing, comforting viaticum, so that we may not perish 
on the way. Very necessary is the sweet consolation and the 
comforting strength of this heavenly viaticum for the God-loving 
soul, who has become a stranger to this world and to whom this 
earthly pilgrimage is too much prolonged. She feels herself so 
far distant from the Lord and longs with an ardent desire to 
behold the glorified Savior and to enjoy Him. Until this longed- 
for hour strikes, she seeks and finds the most prolific source of 
consolation in the most Holy Eucharist, which aids her to bear 
the pains of banishment and at times even allows her to taste a 
few drops of the torrent of heavenly delights. 

The Blessed Eucharist as the real presence and the enjoy- 
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ment of our God, ts for His faithful servants and for His 
Church everything. His presence is an unspeakable aid and 
support for the Church and ali her children in the afflictions and 
conflicts of this world. Already the martyrs of the three first 
Christian centuries in virtue of the Holy Eucharist entered with 
courage and intrepidity upon their career of sufferings and death. 
Their only solicitude in their prisons and dungeons was to be 
nourished and strengthened with the dread of life, before their 


martyrdom would begin. 
Forms Saints. 


The most Holy Eucharist has formed the saints. What 
trials, what afflictions, what a sea of sufferings and temptations 
did they not subdue, and subdue cheerfully, by virtue of this 
celestial food! The Blessed Eucharist was the magnet of their 
souls. Those wonderful souls, who despised all that we love, as 
wealth, honors, pleasures, and who loved all that we abhor, as 
sufferings, want, poverty, crosses,—those souls, who never grew 
weary of sufferings, and in the midst of their trials and adversi- 
ties thanked God for the joy and peace with which their hearts 
were replenished. 

Thus, as once in paradise, Holy Eucharist standsas the real, 
mysterious, miraculous tree of life, in the garden of the Church; 
precious, delicious, sweet are its celestial fruits, conferring upon 
us life, and indeed “‘life in abundance.’’ ‘‘He that eateth this 
bread, shall live forever.’’—(John 6, 59.) 


BPerbaps also Wou. 


Have you not already in this life felt the strength and ex- 
perienced the consolation which (¢his sacred bread contains? 
When the Lord in holy communion enters our soul, does not 
enter with Him heaven with all its delights and felicity? In those 
blessed moments, when we, like St. John, recline on the bosom 
of our Lord, and hear the words of the angels, the tempests of 
this life are hushed; all earthly wants and necessities are remov- 
ed; and even the greatest affliction appears to man sweet and 
light. The heavy clouds of care and anxiety have like after a 
thunderstorm subsided. Inthe far distance the soul hears yet the 
gentle rumblings of thunder; she herself, however, basks in the 
purest sunshine of happiness and felicity, with which she has 
been overflooded by the gracious presence of her Lord and 
God. 

There is to be found in the same also an inexhaustible 
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fountain of heavenly consolation and strength. When the storms 
and conflicts of life have arisen anew, the soul again seeks 
refuge with her God. She fortifies and strengthens herself in 
Him, and consoled and encouraged she continues her journey 
through life, until she has reached the city of God, the heav- 
enly Jerusalem. 
The Power of Prayer.—The Sublimity and Power 
of holy Eucbarist. 


What power lies not already in prayer for our soul! How 
often has not our soul already experienced the aid and strength 
that devout prayer bestows! When overwhelmed by care and 
anxiety, we are about to sink down exhausted on the path of 
life, our soul has recourse to the weapon of prayer; and prayer 
ts her strength, her staff and her protection, that supports her 
even in the most trying hours of life and in the severest struggles. 
Now, if we discover already in prayer, in this spiritual union 
with God, such a powerful strength, what aid and strength 
will we not obtain through the actual union with Him? What 
graces and benefits will God not bestow upon us, when He 
abides within us; what blessings will we not procure when 
Christ Himself, who has made his dwelling in our heart, inter- 
cedes for us with his heavenly Father? 

*“‘Have confidence, I have overcome the world,’’ (John 16, 
33.) thus Jesus cries out to us from this adorable sacrament. 
How precious and sublime must not the life of God’s children 
be, since it is nourished and supported by such a miraculous 
and mysterious food! He who in the combat of life is desti- 
tute of this strength and nourishment, will, being dependent 
upon his own resources and without any aid from on high, 
succumb in the struggle and perish, being obliged to exclaim 
with the Psalmist: ‘‘I am smitten like grass, and my heart 
is dried up, because I have forgotten to eat my bread.”’ 

The Power and Strength of Our Heart. 

This most adorable mystery is and remains the power and 
strength of our heart, and must animate us with a holy zeal 
to love God and to be solicitous for the salvation of our im- 
mortal soul. 

Come therefore to the tabernacle, ye highly favored child- 
ren of the Church, let us there offer the tribute of our adoration, 
our reverence, and our homage; \et us humbly prostrate before 
God in acknowledgment of His supreme majesty and our entire 

















TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 103 


dependency upon Him; let us weep before our Lord—tears of 
repentance, of gratitude, of love, of joy; yes He has created 
us and made us what we are, He is the Lord, our God, and 
we are His chosen people and the favorite lambs of His deli- 
cious, heavenly pasturage. Thus should we all the days of our 
life venerate the holy mysteries of His flesh and blood, that 
we may always enjoy the fruits of His redemption—in time 
and eternity. 





What a boly Mass is Wortb. 





An old man was once asked, why, unmindful of his great age 
and the long distance from his dwelling, he went to church every 
morning, in all kinds of weather. 

The old man replied; ‘“‘You see, in the past I belonged to 
the number of the lukewarm. When I was young I did not 
understand, what it meant “‘to show reverence to God’’ whom 
we adore in Holy Mass, and I had no time to doso. Often I 
was obliged to work even on Sunday, instead of going to 
church.—But, thanks be to God, I have been converted and 
desire to apply the strength yet left to me, in making good, if 
possible, what I have neglected, and to honor God for the re- 
mainder of my life as well as I am able.’’ This was indeed a 
salutary resolution. The old man truly understood the value of 
Holy Mass. 

The following is another touching example, which may en- 
courage us to assist at Holy Mass piously and devoutly. 

About twenty years ago, in a little village of France, an old 
lady might be seen, who, notwithstanding her eighty years, each 
morning ascended a rather steep declivity, in order to reach the 
church to assist at the Holy Sacrifice; and it was an extraordi- 
nary occurrence, if she were not present at her accustomed 
place, reading from her book printed in large characters, or 
praying at her old fashioned Prie-Dieu. She received holy com- 
munion almost every day and after Mass prayed the entire 


rosary. 
Neither cold nor snow, neither darkness, rain nor mud kept 

her at home. She must assist at Holy Mass, in order to begin 

her day’s work. One day in January the ground was covered 
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with thick, smooth ice and no one, not even the most coura- 
geous ventured out. But at the accustomed hour our good old 
lady left; her dwelling and resolutely started on her way to 
church. But the result was that which might have been fore- 
seen. She fell, and injured her left arm so severely that she 
could with difficulty arise. Her arm caused her severe pain and 
she could not use it. However, instead of returning home she 
continued her way to church. In spite of the pain she felt in her 
arm, she heard Mass and received holy communion, but was 
unable to pray her accustomed rosary, and upon reaching home, 
was compelled to relate what had happened to her. 

“But, grandmother,’’ said her grandchildren, ‘‘why did you 
not return home? We would have attended to your arm at 
once. You should have come home immediately instead of 
staying three quarters of an hour in the cold church.’’ ‘‘What, 
my children,’’ she replied, “‘I should not have heard Mass. I 
have received holy communion and have been fully recompensed 
for all my trouble.’’ The pain and swelling in her arm continu- 
ed to increase so much that a physician had to be called in. 

‘““Doctor,’’ said the old lady, “‘I fell on the ice and sprained 
my arm.’’ ‘“‘But, my good woman,”’ replied the doctor, “‘it is 
more than a sprain; your arm is broken.’’ ‘‘Broken?...O well, 
so much the better that it is my arm and not my leg, for, with 
my arm in a sling, I can still go to Mass.”’ 

What faith, what piety, what love for our Lord in the Bless- 
ed Sacrament is contained in the simple words of this zealous 
Christian! She understood the value of the Holy Sacrifice, she 
knew that Holy Mass is the greatest, most sublime and most 
divine, the holiest act which can be performed on earth, for in 
it Jesus Christ, the Incarnate Word, offers Himself for us to His 


Heavenly Father, under the appearance of bread and wine. 
‘‘Norbertus Blatt.” 





Deception Impossible. 





In the year 1666 a very renowned and learned man, Nicholas 
Steno, a Danish protestant visited the cities of Italy, and hap- 
pened to be at Livorno on the feast of Corpus Christi. Whilst 
walking through the streets the solemn procession approached. 
Finding a place where he could clearly observe everything, he re- 
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marked how piously and recollectedly all passed in their ranks,— 
children, youths, maidens, men and women, so that one could 
read from their countenances their living faith in the real pres- 
ence of our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament. He then saw the 
priests full of reverence, accompanying the procession with lights 
and censers, and lastly the bishop bearing the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, absorbed in adoration and devotion. At the close of the 
procession were the members of the princely household, whose 
pious conduct also deeply moved him. 

All these, he thought to himself, are firmly convinced, that 
Jesus Christ is present in the Sacred Host. If their faith be not 
true, he reasoned further, they would all be deceived, all would 
be deluded fools and the whole procession merely a farce. But, 
he concluded to himself, that is impossible. It is impossible, that 
this devotion, this reverence, this faith of so many, and among 
them persons of such nobility, learning and piety, can rest upon 
deception. This Host, which they adore, cannot be merely 
bread; the faith of Catholics, who adore Jesus Christ really 
present under the appearance of bread, must be true. 

The nearer the Blessed Sacrament approached him, the 
deeper these thoughts penetrated into his heart; and when It was 
carried past him, he could no longer restrain himself but felt 
compelled to adore the Blessed Sacrament with the faithful. 
However he did not rest at this first ray of the light of faith. 
From this time he often and fervently adored the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, commenced to study, became a Catholic, a priest, and 
died as bishop. Dr. Keller. 





Healing Power of Our Lord in the 
Blessed Sacrament. 





A letter dated December 28, 1884, gives the following account 
of a miraculous cure which took place in a convent in Belgium: 

Yesterday our house witnessed the miraculous cure of a 
novice, who had been invested only six months previously. Sister 
Regina, as she was called, was but seventeen years old, as inno- 
cent and simple as a child, much beloved and petted by the 
Sisters. A week ago she had the misfortune to fall down a long 
flight of stairs while carrying two heavy pitchers of water. The 
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local practitioner was immediately summoned, but he declared 
the case to be beyond his skill, and a surgeon of some celebrity 
was sent for from a town a few miles off. His verdict was that 
the injuries she had received would prove fatal. One of the girl’s 
ribs and her chest bone were fractured, the latter so badly that a 
space of two or three fingers’ width was left. Two days after- 
ward Regina received the last sacraments, and scarcely any hope 
of her recovery was entertained. On Sunday, the fourth day 
after the accident, the doctor said the heart and lungs were both 
affected, and the sufferer could take nothing. Although the pain 
she endured was agonizing, not a word of complaint ever passed 
her lips. On Monday she was to have received holy communion, 
but her throat was so contracted that she could not swallow; 
towards night, however, it was somewhat better, and it was 
proposed to administer the Viaticum on the following morning. 
Regina told the Sister who acted as nurse that she intended, after 
communicating, to beg our Lord to take her out of the world. 
The Sister expostulated with her, bidding her rather ask that she 
might recover, and the docile patient said she would do so. When 
Tuesday morning came her sufferings were more acute than 
ever, but she appeared more than cheerful, almost joyous. The 
priest brought her communion before his Mass, as she was able 
to swallow with comparative facility, and Regina afterward said 
it seemed to her as if the Sacred Host had rested exactly on the 
spot where the bone was broken. This idea gave her confidence 
in praying that she might be restored to health. Meanwhile the 
Mass was begun, and one of the Sisters came and sat down by 
her side, in case she might want anything. But Regina would 
not allow her to remain. ‘“‘Go down to the chapel,’’ she whisp- 
ered, adding, as she indicated the injured spot: ‘‘Almighty God 
is here and He will make me well again.’’ For she could not 
divest herself of the idea that the Sacred Host was on the place 
where the bone was fractured, and she even fancied she felt it 
spreading so as to close the space between the broken parts. The 
pain, however, continued as acute as ever, until the bell rang for 
the elevation, the sound of the bell at Mass being distinctly heard 
in the infirmary; then it suddenly and entirely Ieft her. Regina 
could hardly believe that her senses did not deceive her; to as- 
certain whether it was really as she thought she attempted to 
shift her position a little, for since her fall she had not been able 
to move hand or foot, nor could she bear tobe moved. But now 
she turned over on her side without experiencing the least pain. 
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Trembling betwixt hope and fear, she ventured to lay her finger 
on the wound; it was healed. She touched the broken rib and 
found it whole and sound. One may imagine the astonishment 
of the Sister infirmarian when, on her return, Regina stretched 
out her arms toward her, exclaiming: “‘I am quite cured!’’ The 
superior was quickly acquainted with the joyful tidings; at first 
she could not believe it to be true, until she saw Regina sitting 
up in bed, enjoying some coffee and toast. But the bandages 
had to be removed, and it was apprehended that this would be a 
matter of some difficulty, as the plaster adhered so tightly to the 
skin that it seemed to forma part of it. Here again, however, 
supernatural assistance came to their aid. When the superior 
gave Regina permission to rise up, all the bandages with which 
her chest and side were strapped fell off without being touched. 
Both the doctors who had been attending her, who the evening 
before declared her case hopeless, were perfectly astounded when 
they saw their patient. After a careful and thorough examina- 
tion they could not do otherwise than admit and affirm that an 
undeniable miracle had taken place. The same evening the ‘‘Te 
Deum’’ was sung in the chapel and a Mass of thanksgiving was 
said on the following morning, at which Regina not only assist- 
ed, but received holy communion. 





A Voice in tbe Wigbt. 





In one of the garrets of a house in a busy city, a young man 
lay dying. He was young in years, but old in sin, and his ex- 
cesses had brought him to his present condition of sickness, pov- 
erty and loneliness. Two or three times a day a good soul who 
lived in the same house came to do what was necessary for him 
for the love of God, and even she, with little experience of ill- 
ness, could see that his end was fast approaching. She begged 
him to think of the affairs of his soul, and prepare himself for 
death in a Christian manner, but he would not listen to her. 
“Do not preach to me; I want no priest,’’ he would say. But 


what her words failed to effect was done by the tongue of a little 
bell. In the sixth and last week of his illness, the sufferer was 
tossing on his bed one night, racked with pain, unable to find 
relief of body or to quiet the tortures of his mind, which almost 
drove him to despair. He felt himself forsaken by God and 
man. A storm raged without, the wind shook the casement of 
the attic chamber, and the rain beat through the crevices of the 
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ill-fitting panes. Suddenly the sound of a bell was heard amid 
the howling of the wind, at first afar off, then coming nearer and 
nearer, with an intermittent tinkle, until it was under the very 
windows. The sick man knew what it was, yet he thought it 
hardly possible that any one could be taking the Blessed Sacra- 
ment through the streets at such an hour, and in such weather. 
The light of the lantern, however, shining upon the ceiling of 
his room, removed all doubt. He began to wonder where the 
priest was going; was there another sufferer in the immediate 
neighborhood, like himself lying sleepless and forlorn? As the 
sound died away in the distance, in imagination he followed the 
priest; he fancied he could see him enter the sick-chamber; bend- 
ing down to hear the dying person’s confession, pronouncing the 
words of absolution; he fancied he saw the sufferer’s face bright- 
en, his agitation subside; he fancied he beheld him expire peace- 
fully in the arms of God’s minister. Then his thoughts followed 
him to the tribunal of divine justice, and he asked himself : “‘How 
will it be with you?’’ Again and again he repeated to himself 
these words; it seemed as if the bell still rang in his ears; ‘‘and 
you, and you.’’ In an agony of terror and remorse he cried 
aloud: ‘‘O God, take me not away to-night! Spare mea few 
hours; to-morrow I will go to confession !’’ 

The night wore away; the storm was over and the sun rose 
bright and clear, lighting up the attic with its cheering rays. 
When at an early hour his neighbor came in to perform the usual 
kind offices for him—she was only a poor working woman—the 
first service he asked of her was to go fora priest. Before an 
hour had elapsed the tinkle of the little bell was again heard in 
the street and on the stairs, and the words, ‘‘Lord, I am not 
worthy,’’ were fervently echoed by the dying man. His tears 
fell fast as he made a humble confession and meekly received his 
Savior. Before the sun set his soul had gone to appear before 
his Judge, and we may venture to hope that the question that all 
night rang in his ears, ‘‘How will it be with you?’’ was answer- 
ed with words of pardon and peace. The tongue of the little 
bell had been to this sinner the voice of the Redeemer, who, as 
He passed by in the hands of the priest, called him to re- 
pentance. 





Hpprobation and Recommendation. 


I beg to say, that your periodical of the Blessed 
Sacrament “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ has .'my 
hearty approval and recommendation. 

St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905. +M. F. Burke. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





Here we wish toremark, that private revelations, according to the decree of 
Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the church has 
not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 





The heroic Act of Charity. 





Hn Efficacious Means to help the Poor Souls. 

B}VERY good work performed in the state of sanctifying 
grace bears a threefold fruit: 1. The fruit of merit; 2. 
the fruit of intercession; 3. the fruit of atonement; or in 
other words, we merit by each good work done in the 
state of sanctifying grace and in a pure intention: I. an increase 
of happiness in heaven, and consequently a new degree of heav- 
enly bliss; 2. by such a good work, we obtain from God some 
special grace either for ourselves or others; and 3. the remission 
of at least a part of the temporal punishment we have deserved 
on account of our sins, and for which we must make atonement 
either in this life or in purgatory. 

We cannot apply the value of merit to the poor souls, this is 
our own, and the personal merit of a good act can never be 
ceded to others. The same holds good in regard to the fruit of 
intercession; we can apply to the poor souls only the fruit of 
atonement. 

The remission of temporal punishment due to sin is also 
called indulgence. A plenary indulgence is the remission of all 
the temporal punishment due to sin. A partial indulgence is the 
remission of only a part of the temporal punishment due to sin. 








110 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 


We hope our readers will pardon this lengthy explanation, 
as it is necessary for properly understanding the heroic act of 
charity. 

What is the heroic Act of Charity? 


The heroic act of charity in behalf of the souls in purgatory 
consists in a voluntary offering made for their relief, of all our 
works of satisfaction (not one’s merits, which as mentioned 
above, cannot be ceded to others) as well as of all suffrages which 
may be offered for us after death. This offering we place in the 
hands of the Blessed Virgin, that she may dispose of it according 
to her good pleasure for the relief of the holy souls in pur- 
gatory. 

This act is therefore, really a heroic, a magnanimous act 
of charity. Or is it not a heroic act of love and self-denial to 
offer one’s own satisfactory works in favor of the poor souls for 
their relief and ransom, and thereby give ourselves over to the 
rigors of Divine Justice? Certainly, and only a noble and heroic 
soul is capable of making such a sacrifice. Nevertheless, it is 
not absolutely necessary to be a saint in order to practice such 
heroism. Whosoever really loves God and his neighbor, that is, 
these poor, forsaken souls, will have sufficient courage to make 
the heroic act of charity. 


Rote the Following. 


1. Whosoever makes this act shall certainly not lose by it; 
for God cannot fail to reward the noble generosity of him who 
magnanimously gives the suffering souls what is his own and will 
mercifully remit the punishment due to his sins. 

2. By this act we obtain a great and constantly growing 
increase of merit for heaven. 

Now, by the least degree of merit, we obtain a higher degree 
of glory in heaven, which is to last, not for a short time only, but 
for all eternity; for this reason the smallest merit for heaven is 
of infinitely greater value than the remission of the severest 
sufferings in purgatory, even were they to last until the day of 
Judgement. Were it proposed to the saints in heaven to de- 
scend into purgatory to suffer there in order to obtain the slight- 
est degree of merit for heaven, they would without doubt, leave 
heaven immediately and choose the temporal suffering, that they 
might be able to know, love, and praise God better for all 
eternity. 

3. By the heroic act of charity we freely give up all claim, 
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even to the help we might expect after our death, for we have 
given it to the poor souls; but it is most probable that God will 
apply these satisfactory works first to us when we are in purga- 
tory, or if He bestows this satisfaction upon others that they may 
be relieved or set free, He will undoubtedly be merciful to us on 
account of our generous charity towards the poor souls, and 
remit a much greater amount of temporal punishment in the 
next world, than we could have obtained by our prayers and 
good works. Besides this, how great will not be the joy of the 
heroic Christian soul to see the vast number of heavenly friends 
gained by this act of charity, coming to meet him and accom- 
panying him to the place prepared for him in heaven. 

4. Although the heroic act is a kind of vow, still it does not 
bind under the pain of sin and can be revoked at any time. In 
order to make the heroic act, it is not necessary to use any 
special form of prayer. An act of the will: ‘‘I desire to make 
the heroic act; I give all my works of satisfaction to the poor 
souls,’’ is sufficient. 


Pndulgences and Privileges of the Meroic Act of Charity. 


1. All the faithful, who make the heroic act of charity, can 
gain a plenary indulgence, applicable to the souls in purgatory, 
every time they receive holy communion, provided they visit a 
church or public oratory and pray according to the intention of 
the Holy Father. Certainly a great privilege. 

2. All the faithful, who have made this act, can gain a plen- 
ary indulgence, applicable to the poor souls, every Monday by 
hearing Mass for their relief, provided they also visit a church 
and pray for the intention of His Holiness. For those whose 
duties prevent them, or are otherwise legitimately hindered from 
hearing Mass on Monday, the Mass heard on Sunday suffices to 
gain the indulgence for the Mondays. 

3. All indulgences gained by those who have made this 
oblation, can be applied to the souls in purgatory. 

4. All priests who make the heroic act have the indult of 
a privileged altar personally, every day of the year, at whatever 
altar they celebrate Mass for the faithful departed. (Pius 1x., 
Decree of Nov. 1854.) 

From these few considerations we must conclude that the 
heroic act of charity is something magnificent and cannot be too 
highly recommended. We shall not lose by making it, on the 
contrary we gain very much for heaven by doing so. ‘“‘Benefacit 
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anime sue vir misericors.” ‘‘A merciful man doth good to his 
own soul,’’ says the Holy Ghost in the Book of Proverbs xI. 17. 

We augment our merit, receive a rich increase of grace, 
make, as it were, noble satisfaction for our sins, and may hope 
either to be entirely spared from purgatory or at least to have to 
suffer but a short time in its purifying flames. 


The heroic Act of Charity Approved of by the Church. 


The heroic act of charity has not, as may be supposed, taken 
its rise in our own time, but has been practiced for centuries. 
For example, St. Christina the Wonderful, St. Gertrude, St. 
Catherine of Siena all made this act, as also St. Theresa, Blessed 
Margaret Alacoque, and the renowned Cardinal Ximenes, the 
latter having been advised to do so by the Blessed Virgin herself. 

In our own times Pope Benedict xu1., Pius vi., and Pius rx. 
granted many indulgences to this act, in consequence of which 
it has been wonderfully spread throughout the whole Catholic 
world. The daily renewal of the heroic act of charity by a simple 
act of the will, greatly tends to strengthen it. It may also be 
renewed as follows: 

“QO my God, in union with the merits of Jesus and Mary, 
I offer up to Thee for the Poor Souls in Purgatory, all my 
works of satisfaction, as also those that might be offered up 
by others for me, during my life, at my death and after my 
death. Amen.”’ 

Remark. 

Whosoever has made this heroic act, can nevertheless apply 
to his deceased parents or relatives all his indulgences and works 
of satisfaction. The heroic act only obliges us to apply the value 
of atonement or satisfaction to the poor souls, but we are left 
perfectly free to apply our indulgences, Masses, and other works 
of satisfaction to this or that soul in purgatory. We place these 
indulgences, Masses, and other good works in the hands of the 
Blessed Virgin, with the intention that they should be applied to 
the soul in question. 





‘Thou desirest, O man, that God be propitious to thee! I 
beseech thee, be merciful to thy neighbors in purgatory; for the 
same measure will be given unto thee, with which thou measurest 
unto them.’’ (St. Aug. Serm. 44 and FF. in eremo. ) 
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The Cemetery and All Souls’ Day. 


N the second of November the Church celebrates All 

Souls’ Day in remembrance of the faithful departed. On 

this day we visit the cemetery in order to pray for the 

eternal repose of our béloved ones, and to adorn their 
graves. A fitting decoration of the grave is a demand of human 
nature, deeply rooted in the heart of man. It pains him to see 
the mound under which rest the mortal remains of those who 
were dear to him in life bare and without ornament. Impelled 
by love, he covers it with flowers and seeks to relieve the 
place of its sad monotony. 

According to the testimony of St. Jerome, it was customary 
even from the earliest ages of the Church, to strew flowers upon 
the graves. This is symbolic of the desire, that the deceased 
may be found richly adorned with unfading flowers and also 
represents the acts of Christian charity, prayer, almsgiving and 
sacrifice, which we offer for their relief. The grave itself is for the 
Christian a beautiful symbol of the resurrection. As the grain of 
wheat is consigned to the earth and in spring comes forth in 
youthful strength and beauty, thus the corpse, is laid into the 
dark bosom of the earth, to be raised up in new strength on the 
last day. This is strikingly expressed by the inscription chosen 
for himself by Pope Gregory the Great, which reads as follows: 
“Receive, O earth, the body, which was taken from thee.—And 
give it up again, when God recalls it to life.’’ 

From the earth the body, into which the Most High breath- 
ed the breath of life, was formed, to the bosom of the earth must it 
return, until the Almighty shall re-unite it with the immortal 
spirit forever. This deeply symbolical meaning of the Christian 
grave is based upon the words of Holy Scripture. ‘‘The body is 
sown in corruption,’’ says St. Paul, (1 Cor. 15—42) “‘it shall 
rise in incorruption. It is sown in dishonor, it shall rise in glory : 
it is sown in weakness, it shall rise in power. It is sown a 
natural body, it shall rise a spiritual body.’’ The body, like every 
other seed, must die, if it shall bring forth fruit. The day of 
harvest comes when God sends His angels to separate the cockle 
from the wheat. 

The name churchyard, which is sometimes applied to the 
cemetery, dates from the time when it was customary to bury the 
dead near the church. The faithful themselves naturally desired 
to be allowed to rest after death near the sacred spot in which 
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their living relatives assembled to pray, and where Christ, the 
common Shepherd, ‘“‘the Resurrection and Life’’ dwells in the 
holy tabernacle. The laity were usually buried facing the altar, 
priests, however, in the opposite direction, thus even in the 
grave, by their position towards the altar, representing the Church 
teaching and the Church hearifig. 

Furthermore, according to an ancient custom, the dead are 
laid in the grave upon their backs, their faces turned heaven- 
ward. This represents that the deceased should have their eyes 
directed towards the Judge of the world, who is to come from 
heaven to raise the dead. Ancient also is the custom of the 
Church to bless the grave. Asa loving mother, who so tenderly 
cared for her child during its life, she blesses its last resting 
place. The beautiful prayers of the Church at the burial of a 
Christian, in which she begs God, that He would appoint His 
angels to guard the grave, close with the hope of a joyful resur- 
rection and heavenly bliss. 

Christian monuments, and in particular the cross, express 
the same hope. In the old hymns of the Church is said of it: 
‘‘Thou beautiful tree of life anointed by the blood of Christ, shed 
for our salvation.’’ A truly Christian and deeply poetic thought 
is displayed by pious art, which sets up in the center of the cem- 
etery the most beautiful of monuments, a large cross. Thus the 
symbol of our Redeemer looks down as if imparting peace and 
blessing upon the graves of those who died in Christ, and rest at 
the foot of the cross, upon the grave even of the least, to whose 
memory no tombstone has been erected, at whose grave no tear 
is shed, who is forgotten by all men. The cross is the holiest sign 
of faith, to which hope clings, for upon it love has died: 

There is, indeed, no second spot on earth which so power- 
fully and in so manifold ways influences the heart of man, as the 
cemetery. There they lie imbedded in the cold earth, all those 
who were dear to us during life, with whom we shared the same 
fate, the same joys and sorrows. They have all gone before us 
in death, which will also be our portion, and from the mound 
decked with flowers, covering their mortal remains, we hear, as 
it were, a whisper earnestly warning us, that everything earthly 
will perish. 

Still, when we cast a glance upon all the signs of loving 
remembrance, with which we see the graves covered on All Souls’ 
Day, must not an unspeakable sadness steal over us at the thought 
that we must place in the grave so much that is dear, so much 
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that is beautiful, noble and good, and that we cannot at the same 
time bury that which renders our lives bitter, that which weighs 
like a curse upon the individual and upon whole nations, viz: 
hatred, envy, revenge, and discord? Would that each one, when 
he prays on this day at the grave of his loved ones, when pict- 
ures of memory pass before his mind, in case he may have to 
accuse himself of many a harsh word, many an uncharitable deed 
towards those who now rest in peace, may he return home with 
the resolution, henceforth to meet his relatives and fellow men 
with charity, forbearance and gentleness. Alas, life is so short! 
Why embitter it by our petulance? Why sow discord instead of 
peace? Hatred instead of love? Is it really so hard to live in 
mutual forbearance, peace and charity? 

Of all the scenes of sorrow enacted on the cemetery, perhaps 
none is more touching, than when poor orphan children of ten- 
der age surround a grave. Oh, happy those, whose childhood 
has been watched over by a tender mother’s love, and happy 
those, to whom in later years she has been spared. Ah, how 
many, overcome by sorrow and contrition, fall upon the mound 
which covers their mother, who showed them nothing but love and 
kindness, and whom they repaid with ingratitude! What does 
it profit them now to tear up the earth with their fingers, their 
mother will return no more, and from the grave the mournful 
sound comes forth: Too late, too late! 





The Wealth of Indulgences Should Relieve the 
Poverty of the Poor Souls. 





We will here relate a wonderful occurrence from the life of 
the Blessed Berthold, a Franciscan Friar, which clearly shows 
the value of indulgences. 

He had just delivered a touching sermon on almsgiving and 
announced to his audience an indulgence of ten days, which in 
virtue of the power given him by the Holy Father, he could grant 
to those who listened to the sermon. At the end of his discourse 
a distinguished lady approached the priest and complained to 
him of her extreme poverty, which on account of her rank, she 
dared not speak of to anyone else. The good father gave her 
the same answer as did St. Peter to the lame man in Jerusalem : 
“Silver and gold I have none; but what I have, I give thee. 
(Acts 3, 6.) Thou shalt gain the ten days’ indulgence, which 
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the Holy Father has granted to those who hear my sermons. Go 
to a certain banker, who until now has troubled himself little 
about spiritual treasures, and offer him the merit of the indul- 
gence for the alms, which he will give thee, that so the sufferings 
which await him in purgatory may be diminished. I have good 
reason to hope that he will help thee.’’ 

The good lady obeyed in all simplicity and with great faith. 
God permitted that the banker received her very kindly, and 
asked her how much she wanted. The lady replied: ‘*As much 
as my merit weighs in thy scales.’’—‘'Very well,’’ said the bank- 
er, ‘there is the scales; write thy merit on a sheet of paper, and 
lay it on one balance, I will place a real (a Spanish coin worth 
about five cents) in the other.’’. But imagine his surprise on 
seeing that the piece of money is the lighter. The astonished 
banker added another real, but the scale remained stationary. 
He then threw in five, ten, twenty, thirty and lastly as many 
reals as the lady needed before the scales balanced. From thence 
he understood the value of heavenly treasures. 

The poor souls, however, understand their value still better. 
For the smallest indulgence they would offer all the gold in the 
world. They therefore beg us most earnestly to apply these to 
them.—Blessed Mary of Quito once saw in an ecstasy a table 
laden with gold, silver, rubies, pearls, and diamonds, and at the 
same time heard the words: ‘‘These treasures are the property 
of every one; every one may come and take from them as much 
as he wishes.’’ God gave her to understand, that these riches 
represented indulgences. How culpable are we not, if in the 
midst of such riches we not only remain poor ourselves, but also 
forget the suffering souls, whom we could relieve and release with 
these treasures and who with tears beg us forthem. Does the 
gaining of these riches require great exertion, fasting, journeys, 
or severe privations? 

And were this the case, we ought still be resolved to obtain 
them. Will not a true lover of art rush into the flames to save 
a painting? But God does not require so much of us, he asks 
only simple, ordinary actions, a prayer, the rosary, a holy com- 
munion, a visit to a church near by, a small alms, the instruction 
of neglected children. And we slothfully neglect to acquire such 
treasures, and show not the least zeal to apply them to the souls 
who are suffering in the flames of purgatory. 

In the life of St. Mary Magdalen de Pazzi we find another 
example concerning the value of indulgences. 

There lived in her convent a nun who led a life of great 
virtue and perfection. Magdalen nursed her lovingly and faith- 
fully during her last illness and closed her eyes in death. When 
the corpse had been taken into the church, Magdalen withdrew 
in the chapter-room from whence she could see the bier, and 
while she prayed fervently for her deceased sister, it was vouch- 
safed her to see the departed soul ascending gloriously into heav- 
en. ‘Farewell, my sister,’’ cried out Magdalen, ‘“‘farewell 











wv VT lUSlUC.UCU™ 


Wm — §| Vee 








TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 117 


glorified soul; thou goest to Paradise and leavest me in this 
valley of tears. How beautiful thou art! Who can describe the 
splendor of thy triumph! How short has been thy purgatory ! 
Thy mortal remains have not yet been consigned to their last 
resting place, and already thou art winging thy flight to thy 
heavenly home. Dost thou now realize the truth of what I said 
to thee: The sufferings of purgatory are not to be compared with 
the joys thy Heavenly Spouse has prepared for thee?’’ 

It was then made known to St. Mary Magdalen that this 
soul had to remain in purgatory but fifteen hours, and owed her 
speedy deliverance to the indulgences which had been applied to 
her. During the entire funeral services the saint was unable to 


withdraw her thoughts from this beautiful and consoling vision. 
Lives of the Saints. 





Che Devotion of the Rosary and the Poor Souls. 





In the Kingdom of Aragon there lived a young girl of noble 
family named Alexandra, who assisted at one of the sermons of 
St. Dominic, and was afterwards enrolled in the confraternity of 
the holy rosary. However, she frequently forgot to pray the 
rosary, but being proud and vain often spent hours before the 
mirror. As she was very beautiful, there were many suitors 
for her hand. This soon caused frictions and quarrels, till at 
last the two principal rivals decided to have a duel. The foolish 
girl was to be present and to decide the contest. At a given 
signal the two men attacked each other with such fury that both 
fell to the ground mortally wounded and died soon after. Their 
families were plunged into the deepest sorrow, and all their anger 
was directed against Alexandra, the cause of their great mis- 
fortune. They therefore fell upon her and wounded her mortally. 
Streaming with blood the unhappy girl begged for mercy, and 
implored her assailants to allow her at least time for confession. 
Her enraged persecutors, however, finished their horrible work 
and struck off her head. They then threw the corpse into a well 
and fled in order to escape human justice. 

But Mary, the Mother of Mercy, could not leave unrewarded 
the few practices of devotion, which the girl had performed in 
her honor, and she revealed to St. Dominic, who at the time was 
in another place, all the details of the dreadful occurrence. The 
Saint was greatly terrified and would have hurried at once to the 
spot designated, had not important business concerning his order 
prevented him, and it was several days before he could reach the 
well. Having arrived there he glanced into it, and after offering 
a prayer, called out: ‘‘Alexandra, Alexandra, Alexandra!’’ 
upon which an astounding miracle took place. Many persons 
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who had been drawn to the spot by the arrival of the Saint, saw 
the dead body of the girl revive, the head unite itself to the 
body, and come forth from the well covered with blood. She 
threw herself at the Saint’s feet, and amid a torrent of tears 
made a general confession and thanked God, that by the inspira- 
tion of His grace she had been enrolled among the number of 
those devoted to the honor of the Queen of Heaven. She lived 
two days longer, long enough to enable her to pray a certain 
number of rosaries, which had been imposed upon her as a pen- 
ance. People came from far and near to see her, and she en- 
couraged all zealously to honor the Blessed Virgin. 

St. Dominic asked her what had happened to her after her 
death. Whereupon she related the following : First, that through 
the merits of the confraternity of the holy rosary she had obtain- 
ed the grace of perfect contrition at the moment of death; with- 
out this grace she would have been lost forever. Second, that 
after her death she was immediately surrounded by a number of 
evil spirits, who tried to drag her down to hell, but the Blessed 
Virgin hastened to her assistance. Third, that she was condem- 
ned to suffer in purgatory for two-hundred years, because she 
had been guilty of the death of the two young men; moreover, 
that she was to have suffered five-hundred years more on account 
of the vanity with which she had adorned her person during life, 
and which had been an occasion of sin for many.—‘‘But I hope,’’ 
she added, ‘‘that the pious associates of the confraternity will, 
by their fervent and zealous prayers, obtain for me an abridge- 
ment of this terrible time of suffering.’’ 

She died again with signs of the most edifying piety, and 
her body wasinterred with great solemnity. St. Dominic united 
with many others, in order to obtain the speedy release of her 
soul. They imposed upon themselves fasts, vigils, prayers, 
works of penance and silence, and performed these good works 
with the greatest zeal. At the end of fourteen days, Alexandra, 
appeared to the Saint in starlike splendor, and begged him to 
thank the confraternity, because by their prayers they had hast- 
ened her deliverance. She added, that she had been sent asa 
messenger by all the poor souls, to beg of him, to preach and 
promote everywhere the devotion of the holy rosary, for by 
means of the rosary they receive wonderful relief. ‘‘Would that 
the associates of the confraternity might apply the numerous 
indulgences, which they can gain, to the suffering souls,’”’ she 
said, ‘‘they will lose nothing thereby, for these souls will be 
their intercessors as soon as they enter heaven. The angels 
rejoice at this devotion, and the Queen of heaven will be a ten- 
der mother to all those who practice it.’’ 

Overjoyed by this revelation Dominic announced it to his 
disciples, and labored with redoubled zeal wherever he went to 
spread the devotion of the rosary. 
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True Love Must Extend Beyond the 
Limits of This Life. 





He that is a friend loveth at all times. (Prov. 17, 17.) 
A true friend never forgets his friend, even though he be no 


longer present to his corporal eyes. Father Diego, the second 
General of the Society of Jesus, continually repeated this truth 
to the sons of St. Ignatius. He desired that the interests of souls 
should be dear to them even beyond the grave, and in this he 
encouraged them not only by word but also by his own example. 
He offered a great part of his prayers and mortifications, as also 
of his apostolic labors for the relief of the poor souls. The Fa- 
thers of the Society of Jesus faithfully imitated his example and 
distinguished themselves by a tender love for the suffering souls 
in purgatory, as is shown by the work entitled “‘Heroes and 
Victims of Charity of the Society of Jesus.’’ From this book we 
quote the following example: Towards the middle of the seven- 
teenth century a contagious disease broke out in Muenster, West- 
phalia, which daily carried off innumerable victims. The fear of 
infection soon caused a great want of nurses for the sick. Then 
the Jesuit Father John Fabricius generously offered himself for 
this work of charity. He visited the sick, gave them medicine, 
refreshed and cared for them to the best of his ability, and en- 
couraged them to accept their sufferings with resignation from 
the hand of God. He heard their confessions, administered the 
last sacraments, assisted them in death, and even laid their mor- 
tal remains in their last resting place. He then offered the Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass for the repose of their souls. During his. 
whole life he proved his love for the poor souls by the sacrifices 
he brought for them. He loved especially to offer the Holy 
Sacrifice for them as often as the rubrics of the Church permit- 
ted, and recommended this good work also to others. By his 
advice the Jesuits of Muenster dedicated one day each month to 
prayers for the dead. 

God permitted that the zeal and love of Father Fabricius 
should be enkindled and rewarded by numerous apparitions of 
the poor souls. One begged him to hasten its deliverance by his 
prayers, another thanked him for obtaining its release. At his. 
death he performed a wonderful work of love. With truly ad- 
mirable magnanimity he made over to any soul whom God wished 
to favor, the merits of all the good works, Masses, indulgences, 
and works of penance, which are offered in the Society of Jesus 
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at the death of one of its members.—What a sublime aud admir- 
able testament ! 

Andrew Simoni of the same religious order manifested a 
similar love for the poor souls. He was not a priest, but sought 
by every possible means to apply to them the merits of the Holy 
Sacrifice. He resolved to have many Masses said for them at 
his own expense. But he was poor, so he found no other way to 
carry out his resolution than to beg, and God permitted that he 
should receive many a liberal gift for this purpose. Simoni was 
porter of the College of St. Andrew at Rome, and therefore had 
frequent occasions to ask an alms of cardinals, prelates, and other 
persons of dignity.’ In order to move them to liberality, he 
offered them a beautiful bouquet of flowers. They all willingly 
allowed themselves to be touched by such marks of love for the 
holy souls and freely gave him the desired alms. When Andrew 
was dying, those present were greatly moved by the sight of the 
souls he had relieved coming visibly to console and assist him in 
that dreadful moment, when his soul departed from this life to 
enter eternity. P. Philipp, 8. J. 


Pav Wbat Thon Owest. 


When the fathers of the Society of Jesus first established 
their order in Kentucky, a wealthy and respected Catholic citizen 
of Bardstown, Mr. S..., sought admission among them,—al- 
though his age and lack of a thorough preparatory education offer- 
ed obstacles to his success. He entered the Novitiate, only to be 
convinced that it was too late for him to become a priest, as 
had been prudently represented to him at the outset. However, 
his love for the Society had been strengthened by his short stay 
in the sanctuary of the community, and he resolved to devote 
himself to the service of the fathers in another way. He 
determined to secure a suitable residence, and found a college, 
which, as soon as it was in a flourishing condition, he would turn 
over to the Society. 

With this object in view, Mr. S... made diligent inquiries, 
and advertised in various county newspapers for a suitable 
residence in which to begin his good work. One of his adver- 
tisements received a prompt reply from the executors of an 
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estate in C... County. The property offered for sale was un- 
encumbered, its broad lands under high cultivation, the mansion 
in good repair, etc. Accompanied bya friend, Mr. S... hastened 
to visit the plantation. He found one wing of the house occupi- 
ed by the overseer and his family, and observed with pleasure 
that the advertisement seemed not to have exaggerated the 
value of the estate. 

Mr. S... and his friend tarried over night, and were 
assigned separate apartments, which the administrators had 
ordered to be kept in readiness for the reception of prospective 
purchasers. Although greatly fatigued by a long ride on horse- 
back over ill-kept roads, neither of the gentlemen could sleep, on 
account of a wearisome, incessant knocking in an adjoining 
room. Each believing the other to be sound asleep, forbore to 
awake his tired companion, but when they met at an early 
breakfast, they both, as in one breath, inquired of the farmer’s 
wife the cause of the continuous tapping in the adjoining apart- 
ment. Mrs. F... exchanged a significant glance with her 
husband, and a sort of grim smile overspread the face of the 
latter. After a moment’s hesitation, he declared that he and 
his wife, and the servants on the estate, had in vain tried to find 
out the cause. All who slept in those two rooms heard the 
noise, and could not sleep. Both husband and wife assured 
their guests that the knocking took place in the apartment always 
occupied, during her lifetime, by Mrs. G..., the late owner of 
the estate; furthermore, that the disturbance was unknown 
before her death. Mr. S... and his companion naturally be- 
came more and more interested, and after suggesting all the 
ordinary causes of unusual and mysterious knocks, such as rats, 
cats, chip-munks, creaking doors, broken shutters, and the 
like, rode off with Mr. F... to make a thorough examination of 


the estate 
The two gentlemen rode all over the plantation, conferred 


with the executors and some lawyers, and after inspecting the 
house thoroughly, sat down to a dinner that was highly credit- 
able to the hostess, who seemed anxious concerning the dis- 
closures of the morning. When night came on, the visitors were 
shown to the same rooms they had previously occupied. In 
the morning each spoke again of his inability to get any refresh- 
ing sleep, and as they rode back to B..., talking over dreams, 
visions, and other supernatural occurrences, they asked them- 
selves, might not this knocking have a supernatural cause? 
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Concluding it might have, they considered it would be well to 
lay the case before the Rev. Father Q...; at least, they could 
go and tell him of their journey into C... County, and also of 
the mysterious knocking, if it seemed to come in naturally; for 
each felt a little dread of being laughed at as too credulous. In 
the course of their conversation with the Father, the full details 
of what they had learned and had personally experienced were 
related. Father Q... seemed to consider the occurrence quite 
easily accounted for by some physical cause; but when the 
gentlemen recalled to his attention the circumstance of Mrs. 
G...’s death, he appeared to take another view of the matter. 

Finally, it was decided that Father Q... and a brother 
priest should accompany Mr. S... and his friend to the planta- 
tion, for a personal investigation. Soon after their arrival at 
the mansion the priests, preceded by the servants of the family, 
Mr. and Mrs. F..., and the two visitors, repaired to the myster- 
ious chamber. When a little Holy Water had been sprinkled 
about the room, there was a cessation of the knocking, and after 
reciting some prayers, Father Q... inquired, in Latin, of what- 
ever spirit might be there the cause of the disturbance. He was 
distinctly answered in the same tongue that the soul of Mrs. 
G... could not rest in peace, because of an uncancelled debt to 
the shoemaker, Mr,... The interlocutor was assured that the 
matter should be attended to at once. Thereupon the knocking 
re-commenced and continued. 

All were painfully surprised, but thanked God that it would 
be so easy a matter to settle the debt. The Rosary was then 
recited by the assembly, most of whom had supposed that the 
priests were present to bless the house. Without delay, Mr. 
S... and Father Q... repaired to the shop of the village shoe- 
maker, and begged him to present any bill that he might have 
against the estate of the late Mrs. G.... The shoemaker said 
that he did not believe there was anything due to him, for 
payments had always been made very punctually. However, he 
ran over his account-book, and declared that he found nothing. 
In sorrowful surprise, the two friends then took their departure, 
telling the shoe dealer that if, at any time, he should find aught 
against the property, to inform them without delay. 

On his return home, the shoemaker related to his mother 
what had happened in the shop. After reflection, she asked if 
he had looked over his father’s accounts. ‘‘Certainly not,” he 
said. She then remarked that the request was only half complied 
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with, for Mrs. G... had long been his father’s customer. After 
dinner, they repaired to the attic, and, searching out the old 
ledgers, went over them carefully. To their surprise they found 
a bill of twelve dollars and a half, for a pair of white satin slip- 
pers (probably Mrs. G...’s wedding shoes), which, in the midst 
of various affairs, had remained unsettled. A messenger was sent 
with all speed to the mansion. On the way he chanced to meet 
Father Q... and Mr. S.... The bill, with interest, was paid 
on the spot, and, returning to the house, they learned from the 
astonished and delighted tenants that the rappings had suddenly 
and entirely ceased. 

Shortly after, Mr. S... became the owner of the estate, the 
heirs of which, preferring to live in Europe, had permitted its 
sale, in order to divide and enjoy the proceeds. As Mr. S... 
had planned, a college was there founded, and before long it was 
under the control of the Society of his aspirations and his en- 
thusiastic love. 





The Via Crucis—Wlay of tbe Cross. 





In November, 1849, Prince Charles Lowenstein Wertheim 
Rosenberg died. A lady who filled a subordinate office in his 
family as governess, communicated to the author the incidents 
which follow. At the prince’s death-bed, which she was per- 
mitted to visit, she made a vow to say certain prayers daily for 
the repose of his soul, in accordance with a wish which he had 
expressed. When the family was residing at the castle of Hen- 
bach on the Maine, it was this lady’s habit to spend a short time 
every evening in the private chapel. After one of those visits, 
about three months after the prince’s death, she retired to rest, 
and in the course of the night hada singular dream. She was 
in the chapel, kneeling in a tribune; opposite to her was the 
high altar. She had spent some time in prayer, when suddenly, 
on the steps of the altar, she saw the tall figure of the deceased 
prince, kneeling with great apparent devotion. Presently he 
turned towards her, and in his usual manner of addressing her, 
said: ‘Dear child, come down to me here in the chapel; I want 
to speak to you.’’ She replied that she would gladly, but that 
the doors were all locked. He assured her that they were all 
open. She went down to him, taking her candle with her. When 
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she came near him, the prince rose to meet her, took her hand, 
and, without speaking, led her to the altar, and they both knelt 
down together. They prayed for some time in silence, then he 
rose once more, and standing at the foot of the altar, said: *‘Tell 
my children, my dear child, that their prayers and yours are 
heard. Tell them that God has accepted the “lta Crucis” which 
they have daily made for me, and your prayers also. I am with 
God in His glory, and I will pray for all those who have so faith- 
fully prayed for me.’’ As he spoke, his face seemed lighted up 
as with the glory usually painted round the head of asaint. With 
a farewell look he vanished, and she awoke. ‘ 

At breakfast she appeared agitated. She sat beside the 
prince’s granddaughter, Princess Adelaide Lowenstein, after- 
wards married to Don Miguel of Portugal. This lady asked her 
what was the matter. She related her dream, and then begged 
to know what prayers the princesses had offered for the repose 
of his Highness’ soul. They were the “‘V#a Cructs.” 





St. Luitgardis and the Power of ber Prayers. 


Simon Germanus, once a rich and distinguished gentleman, 
renowned for his learning, and later abbot of a Cistercian mon- 
astery, in spite of his heroic virtue retained one fault. He wished 
all his subjects to have the same zeal and virtue he himself 
practiced, and was on that account, often more severe and harsh 
than was necessary for wisely governing his monastery. He 
was animated by the zeal of Elias but forgot the meekness of 
our Savior. Simon was in spiritual communication with the 
devout virgin Luitgardis, who rendered him great assistance 
during his life as well as at his death. 

The pious abbot died at an early age, and on account of his 
excessive rigor, was condemned to purgatory by Divine Justice. 
When Luitgardis heard of his death she became very sad, for 
she feared his great severity would cause him painful sufferings 
in the next world, and she sought by fasting and prayer and 
numerous works of penance, to move her Divine Bridegroom to 
have mercy on His faithful servant. Our Lord appeared to her 
and said: ‘‘Courage, my daughter, thy prayers and penitential 
exercises shall not be in vain.” 
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With untiring zeal she continued to pray, and after some 
time again heard an interior voice, which said: ‘Be at peace, 
in a short time Simon will be released from his sufferings.’’ But 
Luitgardis replied: “‘Merciful Redeemer, I beseech Thee, trans- 
fer all the consolations, which in Thy mercy Thou hast destined 
for me Thy unworthy handmaid, to Thy servant Simon and de- 
liver him from his torments, for I shall not cease to weep and 
lament, until I have the full assurance, that he has entered into 
eternal happiness.’’ The heart of our loving Savior was moved 
by the prayers of His faithful spouse. Once more our Lord 
appeared to her, accompanied by the soul of Simon, and said ; 
“Peace be to thee, my beloved spouse! Behold the soul, for 
which thou hast so zealously interceded.’’—At these words the 
saint prostrated herself upon the ground and thanked her Re- 
deemer for His great mercy. Thesoul of Simon, however, which 
seemed to be lost in an ocean of unspeakable happiness, thanked 
Luitgardis most heartily, called her his deliverer, and made 
known to her that had she not interceded, he should have had 
to suffer for eleven years, but now all was expiated, and he would 
receive his crown of glory. 

Shortly after the saint had another vision. The venerable 
Pope Innocent 111. died just at the close of the Lateran Council. 
Luitgardis saw his soul enveloped in flames. Greatly astonished 
she asked: ‘‘How is it that thou, such a great and perfect Pope, 
our Father and model, must endure such cruel chastisement ?’’— 
‘I suffer this punishment for three faults,’’ answered Innocent. 
‘“‘By these I almost forfeited my salvation. But the Blessed 
Virgin, the Mother of mercy, obtained for me a perfect contrition 
at the hour of my death: this saved me from eternal damnation. 
But I must still suffer, suffer till the end of time, if thou dost 
not assist me by thy prayers. It was also the Blessed Virgin 
who obtained for me the grace, that I might ask thy aid. I 
implore thee to have pity on me.”’ 

The servant of God was painfully moved by this revelation. 
She immediately assembled her nuns, related to them what had 
been made known to her, and requested, that all should offer 
their good works for the Father of Christendom, whom they had 
all honored and loved. Each one complied with her request 
with admirable zeal, and we may hope that God in His mercy 
graciously heard their prayers.— 

Cardinal Bellarmine writes concerning this apparition: 
““‘Whenever I think of this apparition, I am seized by an intense 
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fear. Ifa great Pope, whom all looked upon as a saint, was on 
the point of forfeiting his eternal salvation, and escaping this 
fearful fate, would have had to suffer till the end of the world in 
purgatory, must not every minister of the Church be filled with 
fear, and examine the inmost folds of his conscience, in order to 
eradicate the least faults ?”’ Surius. 





Pious Usury of Those Wbo Apply Their Good 
Works to the Souls in Purgatory. 





Denis the Carthusian relates that a pious virgin named 
Gertrude made over to the poor souls every morning, by a special 
act, all the satisfactory merits she might acquire in the course of 
the day by her prayers, fasts, alms, and works of penance. An- 
imated by a lively faith, she begged our Lord to apply them to 
the poor souls, according to His good pleasure. Our Lord often 
showed her those souls most in need of help. Onsuch occasions 
she redoubled her prayers and works of penance and would not 
rest until they had been set free. The souls she had released 
often appeared to her to thank her for her assistance. Thus she 
reached a ripe old age, rich in virtue and merit. 

On her death bed she was tormented by the evil spirit, who 
represented to her, that for the slightest faults she would have 
to suffer unutterable torments in purgatory, because she had 
applied all her merits to others. She became very much troubled 
and exclaimed: ‘“‘Oh, unhappy creature that Iam, in a few 
moments I shall die, and shall have to render a severe account 
of all my works. When shall I be released from purgatory, since 
I have for years offered all my merits for others? I die and am 
doomed to frightful sufferings, without hope or relief.’’ As she 
thus gave vent to her sorrow, her Heavenly Bridegroom appear- 
ed and said to her; ‘“‘Gertrude, why art thou so sad?’’ “‘O 
Lord,’’ she answered, ‘‘I am troubled because I must soon die, 
and have no good works with which to pay the debt I owe, for 
Thou knowest, that I have given all my merits to the poor 
souls.’,—Then our Lord looking upon her with inexpressible 
complacency, answered: ‘‘My daughter, in order that thou may- 
est know how pleasing thy love and mercy towards the poor 
souls has been to me, I remit all the punishment which thou 
wouldst have had to suffer. And as I have promised to reward 
an hundredfold every good work, I will give thee an infinitely 
greater glory in heaven, than thou hast deserved by thy vir- 
tues. All the souls which thou hast relieved or set free, shall 
meet thee at thy death, and amid joyful canticles of thanks- 
giving accompany thee into the heavenly Jerusalem.”’ 
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Indescribable was the delight of the saintly virgin at this 
revelation of her Divine Spouse, and she had scarcely made 
it known to her sisters, when with a radiant smile she calmly 
expired. Dionysius Carth. 





St. Andrew Avellino. 





.-The great Saint Andrew Avellino, of the Theatine Order, 
was a very zealous intercessor for the poor souls. Often, when 
praying with angelic fervor and devotion for the suffering souls, 
he felt a mysterious, interior resistance, as if someone wished to 
force him to leave off praying; at other times he felt great con- 
solation and a strong impulse to pray. He understood that in 
the first case the souls for whom he prayed, were unworthy of 
pardon and had been condemned to hell, but that in the second 
they were suffering in purgatory. Hegenerally offered his Masses 
for the faithful departed, and he often discerned the state of 
the soul for whom he wished to offer it. In case it were use- 
less to pray for the soul, an invincible hand seemed to hold him 
back in the sacristy, but if his prayers were not in vain, his heart 
was filled with fervent devotion and heavenly delight. 

God was often pleased to make known to his faithful servant 
the state of the deceased. We will give one example. Father 
Solaro, also a Theatine religious, was dying, when those present 
n his cell heard a loud noise and thought the dying man had to 
fight a fierce battle with the evil spirit. They redoubled their 
prayers. The noise ceased with his death, but not so the solici- 
tude of the good fathers. Inthe meantime St. Andrew had been 
absorbed in contemplation. When he had finished his prayer, 
he consoled his brethren, saying: ‘‘Fear not, for the soul of 
Solaro has appeared to me. He told me that he had indeed been 
attacked by evil spirits, who tried in his last moments to plunge 
him into despair, but as he had not committed the sin of which 
they accused him, they were obliged to take flight and he de- 
parted this life in peace.’’ He had to make atonement for some 
imperfections in purgatory, but by the mercy of God, was soon 
delivered and had entered heaven victoriously. 
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Instructions of the Blessed Vianney, 
Cure of Ars. 


During almost fifty years which he spent as pastor, Blessed 
Vianney did incalculable good. He daily spent fourteen, sixteen, 
and often eighteen hours in the confessional, prayed much, and 
led an extremely mortified life. 

His sermons were very simple and touching; and persons 
came from distant places and countries to listen to him. On oc- 
casion of an exorcism, the evil spirit made to the Blessed Vianney 
the following remarkable reproach: ‘‘Why dost thou preach in 
so simple a manner? Thou art looked upon as ignorant. Why 
dost thou not preach grand sermons, such as are delivered in the 
cities? Ha! how I rejoice at these grand speeches which disturb 
no one, and leave the people to live and act as they like!’’ 
These words were recorded by the Blessed Vianney himself. 

We have printed a number of his excellent instructions 
and have them in pamphlet form, one hundred pages each. 

Price per copy, postage included, 25 cents. Handsomely 






bound, with gold title on cover, 45 cents. 









Beautiful Pictures for Framing. 







We have on hand a number of very beautiful pictures for 
framing. A charming picture of the Mother of God; a very 






touching ‘““Ecce Homo,’’ and a most beautiful picture of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus. 
These three pictures will be sent postpaid for 75 cents. 







Entered as second-class matter April 17, 1906, at the post office at 
Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 
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